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T tie Tragedle 

£jht Ti> full of thyfoule wrongs. 

King. My fathersdeath. 

'-9%.. Thy felfe hath tbatdifhonord. 

King. Thcnoy tny felfe. 

3 <£it. Thy felfe, thy felfe mifufeft. 

Kmg, Whyjthen by God. 

On. Gods wrong is moll of all : 

If thou Hadft feard,to breakcan oath by him. 

The vnitiethc King my brother made, 

H id nor Beene broken, nor my brother flaine. 

If thou had'd fcard to breake an oath by him, 

The cmperiall mettel circling now thy brow, 

Had graft the tender temples of my childe, 

And both the Princes had beene breathing here, 

Which now two tender play-feliowesfor duft, 

Thy broken faith hath made a praye for wormes. 

King. By the time to come. 

That thou haft wrongd in timeorepaft, 

For I my felfc haue many teares to wafh 
Hereafter time for time, by thee pa ft wrongd, 

The children hue, tvbofe parents thou haft flaughtred, 

Vngoucrnd youth, to way le it with their age. 

The parents liue whole children thou haft butcherd. 

Old withered plants to waile it with their age : 

Sweate not by time to come, for that thou haft 
Mifu(cd,carc vfed,by time mifufed orepaft. 

King. As I entendto profperand repent, 

So thriue I in my dangerous attempt, 

Of hoftilc arrmes,my felfe my felfe confound. 

Day yeeld me not thy light, nor night thy reft. 

Be oppofite,all planets of good lucke 
To my proceedings, ifwith pure hearts ioue, 

Immaculatcd deuotion, holy thoughts, 

I render notthy beauteous princely daughter, 

In herconfifts my Happinclfe and thine, 

Without her.followes to this land and me. 

To thee, her felfe ,and many a Chriftian Ibule,, 

Sad defoIation,ruine and decay. 

It cannot beauoided butby this : 

It will not be auoided but by this : 

e/tsL-tz. ^ ? S' A/eerh+^ruv tH 
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oi Richard the thirds 

Therefore good mother (I muft call youfo) 

Be the atturney of my loue to her. 

Plcade what I will he, not what I haucbcene, 

Notby defcrtSjbur what7willdtfcrue: 

Vrge tbcncccftuieand date of times, 

And be not pceuilh fond in great defignes. 

Shall i be tempted of the Diuell thus / 

King f , ifthe diueli tempt thee to do good. 
g*. Shall I forget my feifetobe my fclfc? 

King. I, ifyour felfes remembrance wrong your felfe. 

<gtt. But thou didft kill my children. % 

Km But in your daughters wombe ftle bu rie them. 

Where in that tieft of fptccrie t fcere flull breed, 
Selfesofthemfelues toyourrecomfiture. 

£)k. Shall /go win my daughter to thy'Will? 

King. And be a happy mother by the deed. 
c^ft. I go, write to me very fliortly. 

King. Beare her my true loues kifte : farewell. Exit 
Relenting foolc,and (liallow changing woman. Enter Rat. 
Rat. My gracious foucraigne, on the Wefternecoaft, 

RidethapuiftantNauic.Tothc fhorc, 

Throng many doubtfull hollow-harted friends, 

Vnarmd, and vnrefolud tobcatethem backe: 

Tis thought that Richmond is their Admirall : 

• nd there they hull, expefting but the ayd, 

OKBuckingham to welcome them a fliore. 

Some light- foote friend, port to the Duke of North 
Ratcliffe thy felfc,orCatesby, where is he f 
Cat. Hcercmy Lord. 

Kin Flieto the Duke: poll thou to Salisbury, 

W'hen thoucomeft there : dull vnmindfull villame 
fThy ftandft thou ftilfand goeft not to the Duke ? 

Cat. Fit ft mightie foucraigne ,Iet me know yourminde, 
What from your grace I fliall deliuer him. 

Kin». O true, good Catesbie, bid him ieuie ftraighty 
Thegreatcft ftrength and power he caa make,. 

Kin. Why what wouldft thou do there before I go ? 
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